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and elsewhere,, the opposers became more brutal,
and began to wrestle, to throw wildfire and
crackers, to use cudgels, to hurl mud and stones ;
while in Wales, Seward, the first Methodist martyr,
was killed with bludgeons. Wesley warmed to the
fight, became more absorbed in the glorious work,
was ever more active for every moment of his
eighteen-hour day, feeling that ten minutes once
lost were lost for ever, preaching, privately
exhorting, making raids, as Charles also did,
into Wales and into Cornwall, editing works of
edification, to compose The Christian Library (once
getting into trouble over copyright), and printing
his own sermons, hymns, journals. Even a severe
fever hardly checked him in his course, that of the
born organiser who was also a born evangelist;
it was indeed the evangelist in him that brought
the organiser into play.

But what, precisely, was his mission ? To found
a new Church ? God forbid ! To rescue the
vast mass of the poor from a state of hopelessness,
accomplishing, in fact, a social reform of unlimited
dimensions ? No. To revivify a drowsy Church
then ? If asked, he would probably have an-
swered that he was merely carrying out his duties
as a priest of the Establishment. What he was
doing primarily was to satisfy his nature by en-
gaging in works justified by faith, for if works
without faith are meaningless, even impious, when
grace is present they are the flower of faith.
But apart from any conscious reasoning, almost